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DISCOURSE. 





“O come, let us sing unto the Lord: let us make a joyful noise 

unto the rock of our salvation. 
Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving ;” 
Psaxtms xcv. 1, 2. 





ANoTHER joyous annual occasion hails us, my friends ! 
and another opportunity of meeting in the family cir- 
cle—to kindly greet those we love, and to encourage 
each other by the ministration of good feelings and good 
will—to THan« the Giver of all Blessings for His mercy, 
and publicly in his Sanctuary raise the anthem and song 
expressive of gratitude and praise. And ever thus, should 
we be thankful to God—ever should we rejoice with a holy 
joy : always in our hearts, should the sacrifice of obedient 
and grateful affections be found. 

But although thus, this individual expression of gratitude 
is natural and highly proper: indeed is so peculiar to our 
very condition, as to constitute one of the most exalting 
and sacred of our principles—yet there may be occasions 
and circumstances, when a more general, universal, and 
public expression may be useful. Such are all those public 
services intended to keep alive the interest in each other, 
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which might be lost or overlooked. Jubilees of freedom, 
of a nation’s prosperity, of its honor and its renown are of 
this nature. Public religious services, strictly so considered, 
are, however, of so rare an occurrence among us, as to be 
of more than ordinary value, when they so occur. ‘The 
spirit of New England has proved true to her early birth ; 
and in the puritan notions of her early history, the de- 
scendants of the fathers have to a great degree remained. 
Other countries, under the control of an Established Church, 
hold several and frequent religious festivals ; in which all 
that pomp and ceremony can effect, is put in train and is 
at command. We have departed in a good measure from 
the rigid austerity of the puritan ancestors and the stern- 
minded founders of New-England ; yet with a laudable 
reverence, have cleaved, in letter if not in spirit, to their 
stated feasts and fasts. The best of these is doubtless the 
Day of Thanksgiving ; and were any set time more appro- 
priate for a public acknowledgment than another, it would 
be at that season of the year when the rewards of patient 
toil and laborious industry were about to be realized. 

Let us hail then the occasion, that calls us together this 
day, recognised as a season of public Religious service, by 
no statute or formula ; dictated to us by no church disci- 
pline, or any canon of ecclesiastical power ; but consecra- 
ted to the observance of a goodly and beautiful custom ; 


and in answer to Executive recommendation; a day of 


cheerfulness, happiness and respect; and one of the most 
joyous of Religious service ; one in which the holiest and 
purest sympathies and feelings of our natures can be awa- 
kened, called forth and freely exercised. A day, which 
calls home by its expected return, with gladdened counte- 
nances, friends and kindred, dear children and the beloved 
of families; that in fullness of heart, and with the freest 
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expression of love, a sacrifice, even acceptable to God— 
the sacrifice of true gratitude, may be offered. 

Let us hail, then, the Thanksgiving Day of venerable 
memory ; and in its observance let us remember the virtues 
of those, who, going before, ‘are clouds of witnesses”’ to 
our improvement in civil and Religious privileges. 

The Thanksgiving Day of New-England is a blest Sab- 
bath, not of rest, but of joy. Cheerfully and eagerly have 
men laid aside their craft and their toil. From the dusty 
shop, from the crowded mart, from the busy places of in- 
dustry and labor, from the store-house of commercial enter- 
prise and the warehouses of trade, from behind counters of 
exchange and from the avocations of the farm—in city and 
in country—from amid the bustle of social activity, and the 
quiet of agricultural seclusion—men of all ranks and tastes 
have come, to draw nearer the bands of human sympathy, 
and to feel the holy influence of Religious experience in 
its ministrations on the happiness and affections of human- 
ity. From the lofty spire of metropolitan churches, and 
from the humble steeple of the meeting house; far away 
in the deep recesses of our mountains, and on the wide 
plains of our state, the tones of the Sabbath bell have awa- 
kened to joyous emotions many and many a heart. “Into 
the presence of our Maker let us hasten then, with thanks- 
giving, and sing unto the Rock of our Salvation :” glad in 
the season which calls us together, and joyful in the festival 
of our best regard. 

Yet while thus rejoicing and being glad, it is well on 
such occasions as this, to regard our condition and remind 
ourselves of the blessings we possess. We are apt to prove 
insensible to, and forgetful of, both God and His ways; and 
while Time is hastening away from us by the rapid flight 
of days and months, to overlook the fact of our constant 
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dependance, and of those innumerable blessings, which 
are ever demanding our pious gratitude and eur warmest 
thanks. ‘To review the scenes and occurrences of the past 
year, is a most wholesome and excellent method. To re- 
flect on the Bounty, which has so lavishly fed us, and the 
Mercy which has so kindly spared us. To consider the 
ways and orderings of the Divine Mind in our behalf; and 
the wondrous order of Providence in our favor. No sea- 
son, no year, can roll over our heads, which is not replete 
with blessings; and it is surely but an act of our regard 
and sense of these things, to return the tribute of thankful 
hearts. 

From the exuberant bosom of the Earth, the Creator 
has caused the most auspicious results to accrue. What 
waving fields of corn and rich sheaves of grain have blessed 
our toil! How curiously ordered in His designs the fre- 
quent showers, laden with fertilizing and nutritive quali- 
ties! What verdure carpeted the earth! _ Who, like him 
that tills the soil, can feel the presence of the Deity, dis- 
pensing His gifts! Who, lke him that commits to the 
glebe his precious seed, saved with care and prudence, can 
tell how perfectly dependent he is on that Great Designer, 
Who has given to the young bladc its order, and bade it be 
subservient to sure Laws? Need he not have faith, and the 
sure expectation of the mercy of Him, who clothes the 
earth in periodical beauty, and makes it the bountiful 
source of sustenance and support? ‘He that observeth 
the wind shall not sow; and he that regardeth the clouds 
shall not reap,” said an ancient; for there is a higher con- 
irol which rewardeth according to tho improvement of the 
means. Oh my friends ! how constantly is the Author of 
our Being and the Source of all our good, reproving us for 
our distrust, our short-sightedness, or our want of confi- . 
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so love us and care for us? Almoners on the Divine Boun- 
ty, what that bounty sees fit to bestow, we should thank- 
fully take. For with all our thanksgiving, our services and 
praise, our prayers and our resolutions, how small the re- 
turn, In comparison with the gifts. Well is it then, that 
we understand through the teachings from on High, the 
dignity of our condition ; and that we can comprehend of 
what capacities we are, and what we may attain. Well, 
that we can leave without fear or distrust the orderings of 
our outward condition to God, and that for us remains the 
execution ; to Him the results. 

And then praise and thanksgiving are from us due, for 
that measure of health, with which we have been blessed. 
Though some among us have been called to sorrow and 
bereavement, yet how many survive. The exceeding frail- 
ty and liability of our bodies to disease, should teach us 
the most impressive lessons ; and every new year added to 
the list of our years, should afford another reason for grat- 
itude and of joy. 

As we turn from these scenes of a private nature to 
those of a more public kind, what instances for our grati- 
tude. Respected and honored as a people, our commercial 
enterprize is unmolested, and the rich traflic of other climes 
affords to us the free use of the luxuries as well as the ne- 
cessities of life. The treasures of other climates are our 
own. On every broad sea, our vessels spread their white 
canvass, and bring home the results of industry and toil. 
Free from that worst of all civil evils, the mad ambition of 
war, we possess the blessings of quiet and peace. And 
while the sagacity, the wisdom, and the research of one of 
our own New-England sons, has effected a most signal 
measure, we should not forget to fervently bless the Ruler 
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of the Nations of the Earth, that all pretext of division and 
injustice has been removed ; while between countries of 
ohne common interest and of one language, bound togeth- 
er by-tics of philanthrophy and of generous sentiment and 
kindred science, a presage of future respect and regard 
is herein perceived. Beneath our own New-England roofs, 
and beside our own firesides, dearer and far more precious 
than “ the vine and fig-tree” of Judea, we are unmolested 
and at peace. Is it a small thing that we enjoy the privi- 
leges of home—that the public virtues and morals of soci- 
ety secure to us the most precious of blessings ; that with- 
in the precincts of the family circle, the humbler and more 
solid virtues may abound ; and that we are free from con- 
stant disturbance and disquiet, which are so rife in other 
and many portions of even our own wide extended coun- 
try? Is it an affair of no moment, a thing of no conse- 
quence, that the stern love of liberty transmitted from our 
fathers, have secured to us our own altars and our own 
Religious views? Let me remind you, friends, how feebly 
we can appreciate these ; and that in our constant posses- 
sion, how easily we may overlook them. Oh! then in our 
prayer of thanksgiving, let us not forget, this day, to urge 
the petition for a continuance of these our ordinary en- 
joyments ; that long and far hence, may any change come 
over us, which shall sadly remind us of what we now pos- 
sess and enjoy. ‘The blessings of peace—of good govern- 
ment—of Religious freedom—of education—of a jealous 
regard for the sacredness of all our public institutions, for 
what greater can we be thankful. With these, the most 
barren soil, and the most unpropitious clime is a Paradise 
-—without them the most fertile and salubrious may become 
a Desert! Give man these, and though the earth yield 
not its accustomed bounties, “ though the flocks be cut off 
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from the fold, and there be no herd in the stalls, yet he 
will rejoice in the Lord, and joy in the God of his Salva- 
tion.” 

To the genuine lover of his race, whose love extends 
beyond its mere assertion: to the philosopher, who sees in 
the distance the end of present actions—and to the phil- 
anthropist; the rapid strides, which science and the arts 
are making inthis country, are signal omens of good and 
the sources of gratitude. Every instance of the progress 
of knowledge, which shall free the mind from bigotry and 
superstition, and substitute Reason and Truth, and every 
successful effort towards the comfort of humanity, is to be 
gratefully hailed. In every step taken, too, in morality and 
justice, and in the hastening onward of that Millenium, 
which shall secure to all the blessings of Freedom from 
natural and civil bondage—the only true Millenium of 
God, the lover of his race and the good man will be glad. 
And whatever may be our individual opinions as to this or 
that scheme, or this or that notion of the day, whether 
this be fanatical or that too much savoring of enthusiasm, 
let us not deny our mingled prayers, that God do not let 
His Cause die out in our land, but will vindicate the 
intention of His Ways by the ministry of human exertion 
in the propagation of his eternal truth. 

I refer you for causes of thanksgiving to the comforts of 
your homes and for all their endearments. Sad and 
forlorn the condition of that human being who lacks that 
essential to his happiness. How beautiful the homes of 
our happy New England! On hill-side, on plains, by the 
sea-shore, and wherever an honest livelihood can be gain- 
ed, rise the neat dwellings of our industrious population. 
F’rom the firesides of such homes have gone forth the best 
and wisest of men. Around them cluster the richest 
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blessings. They have been the scenes of piety and the 
nurseries of brave virtues. May they long continue to be. 
so. Enjoy your homes, my friends, by rationally using 
and enjoying the privileges, civil and religious, of your 
social condition. Foster those kindly and generous vir- 
tues, which should spring from such homes; cherish still 
the same patriotic spirit, which of old has distinguished 
them and given them a name abroad—the tole of freedom, 
the desire of improvement. Guard sacredly as a holy 
trust their interests; and as you rejoice in your enviable 
lot, let the prayer of thanksgiving ascend for these touch- 
ing instances of Providential favor. 

I have already observed that this day of Public Thanks- 
giving will gather around the festive board the scattered of 
families and the dear ones of home. It is, then, I repeat, 
a goodly custom, which thus re-unites the separated, and 
reminds them of some of the most interesting of social 
comforts and duties. The aged parents with their de- 
scendants; the sons and daughters like “ olive plants” 
around their table ;—this presents a scene of rational and 
refined delight. As thus you gather in families this day, 
do not forget those social and civil privileges you enjoy. 
Let harmony and happiness preside in your bosoms: and 
as with thankful hearts you partake of the bounties of the 
season, forget not the Bountiful Bestower of all Good. 
Have a passing thought—a tender regard for the indigent 
and the needy, as you sit at your tables spread with lux- 
uries and furnished in no stinted measure by the Provi- 
dence of God. Fer, while you are thus clad and fed and 
surrounded by smiling friends and glad countenances, how 
many are suffering and destitute! What sad monitors of 
bereavement, and what instances of an eternal absence, 
will this festive day call up! The season of probation, 
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_ which our Father extends to us, let it be duly regarded 
and improved. In the land of the living let us bless Him, 
and render ourselves still worthy of his regard. 

And let our sympathies for others be especially awakened 
on this day, and new, kindly tokens of regard find a place 
in our bosoms: so that we indeed fulfil the great law of 
gratitude, by the awakening of the most beautiful and 
delicate emotions of our hearts. 

And lastly, I would remind you, my friends, of that 
Providence which has so pleasantly called us together again 
to unite as Pastor and People. May we pray that our 
re-union be of signal benefit to us both. Let us rejeice in 
our humble ministry towards each other. May no root 
of bitterness springing up treuble us, but abiding in love, 
may we grow up together in the peace and harmony of the 
Gospel. May we together delight ourselves in the solemn 
and serious services of the sanctuary, and in the amenities 
and pleasures and instruction of private life. And while 
adhering to the faith once delivered to the saints and ever 
cherished by this ancient church, may the genuine fruits 
of a most liberal and loving charity be constant sources of 
thanksgiving and subjects of especial praise. 

And may the blessing of Almighty God rest on you this 
day and ever more: on your families and friends: on your 
children and your homes: on your labors and your enter- 
prizes; and your whole lives be days of thanksgiving, 
gratitude, and joy. Amen. 





aS 


ities 





= 















behsieox pans od Me sah ew “ ebusiza. voila 
“tt bb eeeld ee el gail odie baal edi alons 

, { ba penal ae ig yn YRS lie roving: 

i ‘abn noite Bo Co epee Gat tnd de 


sree bey {& hit” $ 4 


-- 


vi ohh wehdeosbe ay oh tuk. heal 


$e dio. ~2boorl VRP eX 
mene gecjbowes ey br ihe lethal on ai 

; » Shiny wi 
Wynd. Qokapot ealigel eckaaae ened ieceiatal 
det oe wok. aelie doae aanier gia 
“opt al weibitennd cot oldivont qt pelyetinge aaa 
otesnil-ba 59 oq onl olen qe iii 
onit at ef ¥ sts Oe ee oe 
ayy pebiasie: off Bt Aes “Cis Pate o A) boned oa 
*» tetihe tanh, sss LAT RT ns hogan om Deed wt 
$e has eal joer ad tvateedinds a tO sin de 

, eka tt GE _— oii Ths ctowentt a: lasivem & | 

Ne boating inelaaos ed eisedergabral bas ks 


fi | 
+ 





bap x e 


od 


; . ener is dpi inedee to . 
aiid tye ers ae | hed Udgiad dla eth ccd | 
q Toy do: :ehett bem wil canal, ay Wo: i 
eheln i THEO “ aa and whee M2 air 
ha iviggedbne’s: Wags eteh od: 


i Ripe 








